*!Muchacfce ' 

Leo. No conic brother^way,.! wil be heard. "Sxenutdtnt 
*Bro. A nd fihal, or fome of vs 0 fmart for it, £ nter <gj 
Prince See fee,heere comes the man we went to feeke. 
£/aucL Now fignior,what newes ? 
Bcned, Good day my Lord : 

Prince Welcome fignior, you are ahnofl come to parte al- 
moftairay. r 

CW. Wee had likttohauchadourtwonofes fiiapt off 
With two old men without teeth, 

7>rmce Leonato and his brother what thinkft thou?had v\c 
fought,I doubt vyc ihould haue beene too von? for them. 

Vened. In a fak'e^uarrell there is no tru'e valour, I came to 
fecke you both. 

CUud. We haue beene rp and downc to feeke thee/or vvc 
are high pix>ofemelancholie,and would fame haue it beaten 
away, wilt thou v(e thy w u I 

Bencd. It is in my fcabberd, fhal I drawe it ? 

tPrince Docll thou wearc thy wit by thy fide ? 

Q**d. Neuer any did fo.though very many haue been he- 
fide their wit, I will bid thee drawees wee doe the minftrcls, 
draw topleafurevs. 

Prince As I amanhoncftman he lookes pale, art thou 
fickc,or angry ? 

flwd. \Vhat,coura*eroan : what though carekildacatte, 
thou haft mettle enough in thee to kill care. 

Timed. Sir, I iliall mcetc your wit in thecareere , and von 
charge it ngamft me, I pray you chufe another fubicft 

pzttd. Nay then giue Xmn another ftaffc,this laft was broke 
crofTe. 

c Prwce By this light.he chaunges more and more, I think* 
he be angry indeed. 

('land. If he be,he kno wes how to tui ne his girdle. 

"Bcned. Shall Ifpeake a word in your eaie? 

C'iaud. G od blel I e me fi om a challenge. 

Bcned. You area villaine, Iieafl not, I will make it good 
ho we you dare, with what you dare, and when vou dare*: dee 
nice right,or I willproteft your cowardife ; you haue kilfd a 
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abbut ${othing. 

fweeete Lady, and her death Qull Fall heauie on you, Iefme 

hearc from you. ' , 

Claud. Well I wilmeetyou,fo I may haue good cheare. 

Prince What,afeaft, afeaft- ? 

Claud. I faith I thankc him he hath bid me to a calues head 
&acapon,the which if I doe not carue mod cur,oufiy,fay my 
kniffe s naught, ftall I not find a woodcocke too? 

Bcned. Sir your wit ambles well, it goes ea»ily. 

Prince lie tell thee how Beatrice praifd thy wittc the other 
dayrl faid thou hadft a fine witte, true faid dm £» e htde °? e j 
nofaid I,a great wit : right faies (lie, a great groile onemay faid 
I, a good wit, iuft faid ilie.it hurts no body may faid I, the gen- 
tlemMiiswife: certainefaid fhe, a wifegemlemamnay faid I,hc 
hath the tongues: that Ibelecue laid 0iee 5 forhe fworeathing 
to mee on munday night;which hee forfwore on tuefday mor- 
ning, theresa double tongue theirs t wo tongues, thus did fhee 
an houre together tranf fliapc thy particular vcrtues,yet at laft 
flie cocludcd with a figh,thou waft the pvoperft maa in Italy. 

Claud. For the which fnee wept heartily and faide Hie ca- 
red not. 

,Prmce Yea that fhe did, butyet for all that , and if flic did 
not hate him deadly, fhe would loue him dearely, the old mans 
daughter told vs all. 

(%ul All all, and morcouer,God fawe him when he was 
hid in the garden. 

Prince But when fhaTl we fet the fauage bulles homes one 
Ihefenfible Benedicks head? 

Yea and text vnder-neath, here dwells Benecfickthc 
married man. 

*Bened. Fare you wel, boy>Vou know my minde, I wil leaue 
you now to your goiTep-liice humor ,you breake iefts as brag- 
gards do their blades, which God be thanked hurt not : my 
Lord,for your many courtifies I thanke you , I muff: difconti- 
nue your company,your brother the ballard is fled from Me£» 
fina: you haue among you, kild a fweet and innocent lady:for 
my Lord Lacke- beard, there hee and I flial meet^and till then 
peace be with him* 
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